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“ Political Pasournades and Politica! Caricatures are narts (theuvh humble ones.) of Political Histore. Thev suvo vinformation as to the persen and 
uabits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found eisewhere.”—CROKER'’S New Wure Guint 
No. 271. SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 11, 1837. Price One Penny 
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been used to look upon as the defender ( f p' p Mar rights ~ b t 
when they shall see the process of unmasking, ingeniously com 


menced by our artist, and powerfully followed up by ourselves, 


there will be, we have no doubt, an end to their astonishment. 
. 


: + ae ! : ‘ 
In the caricature above us, Is seen a nictorial embiasonmen 
fraught with all the sternness and truth of the elder masters 


With the highly wrought eccentric ity of the present si hool of 
caricature, mav be seen the representation of the unmasking 
O’Connell to John Bull, by Roebuck. O'Connell is represented 
as in the act of burking Tlibernian liberty ; but disguised with the 
mask of liberality, he is seen to be preparing to hand her over fo: 
dissection to the Whig cutters-up, and he certainly would have 
succeeded in his object, but for the Interposition of Roebuck, WihoO 
stands behind him, and tears off his mask, to the utter abhorren 

and stupefaction ot John Bull, and to his, (O’Connell’s, Owl 
ciscomfiture. We lament to say, that O'Connell has, for some 


time, been propitiating the Whigs, and doing every thing in hie 
power, to get from them their countenance. In fact, he has been 
playing the part of a toadeater to the present ministry, and 


; 
‘ 
1 


venomous indeed must have been some of the pieces of toad that 
he has been cumpelled to swallow. Whether he thinks the riné 
is not likelyto be so good a thing now as it used to be, or 
whether he is captivated by the hope of attaining to the 
honour of a government place, bestowed upon him by his new 
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O’CONNELL UNMASKED. 
We have long watched with sorrow and regret the apostacy of 


’Connell, who, we are grieved beyond measure to observe, has | allies, is a question that goes beyond our philosophy to answer 
‘ately taken up the contemptible trade of toadyism to the Whig | His refusal of Poor Laws, or rather, his refusal to give his influ- 


ence tow irds procu..ng them for lreland, is a proof of his u rT 
sacrifice of his repeatedly expressed opinion on this point. It is, 
the duty of such patriots as we are, to unmask such a renegade as 
he is, and we shall continue to do so, though our task is a pain- 
Perhaps ofall the numerous magnificent editions that 


Ministry. His cry, which was once vigorously for ‘ Justice to 
elind,” has now become qualified by the addendum ‘ If you can 
fit,’ a principle which we will never recognise. It is uot in 

Accordapce with common sense, that an individual having a just 

4in, should be content with a paltry compromise, and though 


{% ; j , . ° oe f s 4 1 
rel all you can,’ 18 a very Convenient maxim for Mr. O'Connell 


ful one. 
have appeared of the hy auties of Bu rhe, the beauties of bu rking 
were never more elegantls set forth than in the tableau before us. 


} ir artist completed his sketch in time for the 


| 
pers nally to act upon, vet it is not by his selfish views that the | 
Wrongs of Ireland are to be dealt with. We have no doubt, that We are glad that our 


—— of our readers will be surprised, and perhaps, even offended, ensuing exhibition, 


‘Our insinuating anything against one whom they have long 
VoL, Vi. W. Strange, 21, Paterrcster how 
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MURDERS AND MYSTERY. 


There isa very great deal of jobbing continually going on, 
(though nobody knows anything about it,) with respect to Coro- 
ners’ Inquests. Itis not perhaps a fact with which all the world 
is conversant, that there is a fee for the Coroner upon every 
inquest that takes place, and consequently for that worthy func- 
tionary, it may be said of murders—‘ the more the merrier.’ If 
the Coroner, funny old soul, might have his fling, there would not 
be a dead cat thrown into the canal, but what he would sit upon 
the body, and get his fee for doing a bit of wisdom, and verdictis- 
ing upon the departed grimalkin. Within the last few weeks, 
we have had no less than six inquests upon one body. We allude 
to that found in the Edgeware Road. 
upon the trunk, then upon the arms, then upon the legs, and we 
expect to hear next of his summoning a jury to hear evidence 
upon a mysterious set of toe nails. The Edgeware Road affair 
requires no inquest at all. Wecould save all the trouble upon 
the subject. It stands to plain reason, and plain sense, that it 
can be nomore than a case of medical studentism. It is quite 
obvious that one or more medical students have had a subject 


First, the Coroner sits 


LONDON. 


to publish. We differ in toto from Mr. Attorney. We think 
thing may be equally libellous, though it does originate in 4), 
House of Commons. Is not, in the first place, this SO called 
legislation a libel on the very name of law making? [s not S., 
Robert Peel a perfect (ibe upon political honesty ? and are not 
some of the acts of the Commons in every sense of the word 
| d¢bels upon humanity ? We ask these questions confidently, Thoy 
| are all as libellous as can possibly be, and not a whit the Je. 
| libellous for having come from the House of Commons, 


} 
less 
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COOL PROPOSAL. 

| In the pages of the Thunderer on Wednesday, there is one 
| of the coolest propositions we have ever met with, even in one of 
its most absurd advertisements. A person coolly proposes to give 
,one or two hundred pounds to any body who will procure him a 
situation as /ight porter, or messenger. Two hundred pounds for g 
|porter’s place is too good, and but for the word @¢ght prefixed to 
the proposal, it would be worse than uniutelligible. Taking the 
| usual rate of a porter’s pay, it would average about five shillings a 
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they didn’t exactly know what to do with, and having’ got rid of | week, or twelve pounds per annum. In about seventeen years 


it, by sending it to different parts of the town, a case of great hor- 
ror is got up, six Coroners’ Inquests take place, the Coroner is 
paid six times, and all the nursery maids and children in the 
metropolis are frightened out of their wits, expecting to have their 
own legs sawed off from under them as they walk down Regent 
Street. The town has been turned regularly upside down by 
surmises about this horrid deed, as the Coroner and the penny-a- 
liners insist upon calling it. We like the idea of its making good 
for trade, forit is fit that all trades should be encouraged, from 
the Coroner down to the penny-a-liner. But itis rather too much 
to work upon popular sensibility for the sake of the dealer in 
paragraphs, or the propounder of the law to inquest juries. The 
noment that any thing like a limb is found, bang go the drags 
into the canal, to search for the body. If a rat were to be fouud 
mangled in a drain, they would not be content until the Thames 
had been emptied out, to look for his tail, Then a Coroner must 
be paid to situponit, a surgeon must have his fee for trying if the 
tail would fit the body, and the rat-catcher must have a fee, to give 


evidence as to the habits of rats in general, and ‘ Fees, fees, fees,” | 


becomes the universal shout from one proper officer to another 
proper officer, and there is no end to the chain of humbug, 
jobbing, and chicanery. Inspector K brings in the sole of a boot 
with a face as long as a mile stone, and then Inspector J, says he 
Saw some one looking mysteriously, as if he belonged to the sole 
of the boot, and then in walks Inspector somebody else, with his 
chops as white as chalk, and his mouth as wide open as Twiss’s, 
before breakfast, and declares a body has been missed belonging 
to the said sole, and to it they go, inquestizing, taking people up, 
and letting them go again, and turning everything upside down, 
until in the end it turns out to be all ‘ Hfookey,’ with a very con- 
siderable admixture of ‘ Walker,’ and then the county is some 
hundreds of pounds out of pocket, and the policemen are rewarded 
for their vigilance in making much ado about nothing, and then 
there is an end of it. 





THE LIBELLOUS COMMONS. 


In a libel case the other day, the Attorney General as counsel 
for the defendant, certainly did something to raise the falling 

on, that is to say, if it ever was high enough to suffer a 
tumble. A party was indicted for libel, in having printed and 
given circulation to a libellous opinion passed by the Honse of 
Commons, and the Attorney General urged the very funny plea 
that the House of Commons having such an opinion, sanctioned 
it, and made it legal for any one else, not only to concur in, but 


reputatl 


. 


| this liberal minded light porter would get back his principal, and 
then we wish him joy of his clear unencumbered salary of five 
shillings per week, obtained by the magnanimous sinking of two 
hundred pounds in the first instance. We could not at first 
see the drift of this, but the /ight porter evidently is either Jight 
theaded, or /ight fingered, and intends by his proficiency in the 
| latter quality, effectually to do light fingered porter’s work toa 
| sufficient amount to re-imburse him for his liberal, if not, eligib) 
investment. / 
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THE COURT CIRCULAR. 


— SSE oe 


The Queen gave the King an airtng—by blowing him up sky high, for 
going out and coming home minus his pocket handkerchiet. . 

The King entertained—the head ostler at the Pavilion, by tossing him 
for beer for some hours on Saturday. 

The Princess Augusta ate very heartily of tripe on Sunday. — She at- 
tended Divine Service in the morning, and sat down to a hearty meal 
of steaks and onions immediately afterwards. In the course of thie after- 
}noon she took one or two very refreshing pulls—at a neighbouring 
| pewter. 
| There has been a great deal of squabbling in the Pavilion since Wed- 
|nesday. His Majesty received a severe scratch--and the Queen was 
| heard to complain from the effects of a tight acing. Thlie King got the 
worst of it as usual. 





ANOTHER CREATION. 








His most gracious Majesty, who likes a joke as much as any body, ha: 
| been creating a few new Peers; and though we like a joke too, in its 
! way, we think the creation of Peers at this time of day is too good a 

joke for any thing. Ere a very long time has elapsed, according to the 
| arrangements we have made, we shall have no Peers at all; and giving 
| these gentlemen av innings, for the mere fun of bowling them ovt, 
shews an eccentricity, on the part of the Sovereign, almost as great a3 his 
| appointing half a score of captains to one ship, and giving commissions 
| away wholesale to the «lite of Wapping, in his capacity of Lord High 
| Admiral. We repeat, however, that it is late in the day to make Peers— 
| more especially, now that the Peers are doing all they can to wn-maxe 
| themselves. 


a 
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MANAGERS: 





| It is a remarkable fact that fools are always found to take Theatres, 
though there is continually the example before their eyes of the bat k 
ruptcy that awaits them. Nobody makes money in a Theatre, and yet 
hundreds are ready to jump into the shoes of the theatrical bankrupt. 





FIGARO IN LONDON. 


‘Another, and another still,” not succeeds but fails, and ‘the first fool is 
tonkrupt like the last.’ 
To begin with the Opera—Laporte made a fortune, and lost one, and 


was a bankrupt. Bunn (lucky dog!) had no fortune to lose, but Polhill 
\ 


and Morris, though he is ‘tn the way,’ is losing 3000/. a year, and only 
won't let his Theatre because he can’t get a tenant of respectability or 
responsibility. As to Osbaldiston, he is ready to bo/t whenever it may 
please the Court of Exchequer to call him. Davidge has been a bank- 
-ypt, and, unless he profits by his dearly-bought experience, and leaves 
off intime, he will be so again. Several successive managements of the 
Victoria have been ‘noninventa’ at the proper time; and Mitchell, 
who has run pell me/l into the Opera Buffa, will have to pay dearly 
enough for the gratification of printing ‘ under the management of Mr. 
Mitchell,’ at the top of the play-bills. Yates, with all his ‘crowded 
houses,’ and ‘ nightly overflows,’ is proverbial for not having a shilling 5 
and even the successful Vestris is, if rumour is to be believed, not on 
the very softest of paths in reference to pecuniary matters. And yet, 
with all these facts, as notorious as the recent fogs at noon-day, people 
are building Theatres, and applying for licenses. <A _ lot of would-be 
musical genius’s, without a penny to bless themselves, are clubbing up, in 
’ fourpepny shares, to build a National Opera. ‘ Nutional Fiddlestick ! 
Then there is Hamlet, the jeweller. melting down his money into flats 
and wings 3; and no wings fly away with money so fast as those found in 
atheatre. Then there is a Mr. Cockerton liquidating a few thousands 
at Norton Falgate ; and indeed Theatres are, in all directions, springing 
up, while property is falling down, Flimsy speculators without capital 
are becoming managers, and silly gentlemen with capital are becoming 
proprietors. This isa very encouraging picture for the profession truly : 
but it is a very real one, 
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THE CORPORATION ANNUAL. 


We, who are patrons, in particular, of the whole body corporate, are 
of course gratified to have the opportunity of doing justice to any work, 
either emanating from, or arising out, of the Lord Mayor of London and 
the Aldermen. These worthy codgers would certainly furnish food for 
an Annual every day in the year, as the Irishman would say; but fur- 
nishing food is not half so much in their line as demolishing it. The 
work before us is a very clever one, and will well repay, not only perusal 
but purchasing also. It isa collection of all the beauties of the City 
during the last year, not excepting the carbuncle on Hobler’s nose, which 
must be a prominent feature in all the City records. We like the plan 
and execution of this Annual vastly, and we hope it will be a yearly vi- 
sitor. There is a cut in it also (it abourds in cuts, not of the graver but 
the funnier), which cut we are enabled to lay before the grateful readers 
of Figuro by the kindness of the publisher, the urbane and facetious 
Mr. Thomas. We give it beneath. It is a fine heraldic sketch of the 
City arms. It introduces us to a turtle gules—two Aldermen rampant, 
and supporting a pair of spoons—the said spoons being both of dead, and 
truly emblematic of civic honour, civic dignity, and civic gluttony, We 
subjoin the cut, for the perusal and enlightenment of the public. 





BREVITIES. 





Quite Consistent, 
some peopie say that the J2meés is not a consistent paper. 
ail events, most consiste ntly attached to the principle of lying. 


It is, at 


‘ynhappy donkey!) had, and Bunn lost it for him, having previously | 
lost himself at Dublin and Birmingham. Arnold is out of the wav; | 


' 





| milling him. 


tv 


The New Light. 


We should be very glad to be informed who is Sergeant Jackson, that 
took up the cudgels against Lord John Russell, in the House of Com- 
mons, on Tuesday evening. Jackon is a most plebeian name, Can 
has 


be any relation to the prize-fighter of that name? The Serjeant 
hitherto filled quite a private station. 
Kingly Wit. 
Some persons, who were lately taken up for keeping an illicit distil- 


lery, were said to be hardened villains. ‘lam surprised at that,’ said 


the King, ‘ for I’m told they had a smal? still, and I wonder that the 
small still voice of conscience did not rather flabbergast them.’ Bar- 
nard bristled, a-da fretful porcupine. 


0 


THEATRICALS. 


ble 


Drury Lane ccntinues to be crammed to the ceiling. Our remarka 
protege, Forrest, (of whom we have given one of the finest portraits ever 
seen) has re-appeared, and nightly bumpers have hailed his welcome re- 
turn. The Mountain Sylph has at half price, brought very full houses 
and altogether this establishment has now got quite the upper hand ot 


its rival. In tragedy it now is as far above its opponent, as it has all 
along been superior to it in its musical department. This departinent 
has, however, been now placed above the rivalry of any English theatre 
by the engagement of Mrs. Wood, the first of female vocalists. Buna is 
a spirited fellow, and we will give him credit for it. Now that he is 
upon equal ground with the Garden in point of prices, he seems resolved 
to put at once the finishing stroke to its existence. He has underlined 
Barnett’s ¢ Fair Rosamond,’ but we regret that Miss Shirreff is not there 


to give effect to the Queen’s character. If he could persuade Mrs. Wood 
into the part, there would be every possible chance given to this compo- 
sition, tile has also underlined ‘ The Postilion’ of Adolphe Adam, but 
we do not suppose he means to let it be the means of retarding Barnett’ 
opera. 


As we predicted, Macready has cut Covent Garden, which cannot now 
boast of even his unsupported genius. What Osbaldiston now means to 
do is no longer a question—the sooner he gets out of the thing the better 
for him, and much the better for the public. Tie wretched farrago called 
Ivanhoe has been refreshed, with a sort of s isoning a da Vandenhoff, 
and H. Wallack sauce, which we need not say gives a harsh and dis- 
avreeable flavour to every thing. The houses have, as a most natural 
consequence, been miserable in the extreme—and there can be little doult 
but that the downfal of the cut-throat management is close at hand. We 
look to it with gloating satisfaction. 


A scene of a very degrading character occurred a few nights ago at 
Covent Garden, where Macready was advertised to have performed Ri- 
chard the Third, and where, when a good number of people had col- 
lected, and all the money it was possible to get hid been taken, it was 
announced that he would not play it. The truth is, that Osbaldiston 
and Co. knew full well, early in the morning, that Macready was too ill 
to play, for he in vain attempted to rehearse, and yet they went on as 
if nothing had happened, and suffered people to pay their money, under 
the impression that they were going to see what Osbaldiston and C 


knew perfectly well could not be presented to them. The first part of 


{ the swindle was bad enough; but the worst part of it was the suffering 


that very bad fourth-rate actor, Mr. H, Wallack, in the poor arrogance ot 


| stage-managership, to pop on the red cotton velvet and mock ermine, 


and come on fo. Richard. The suicide of the principal character was ot 


| course fatal to the tragedy; and, as If. Wallack murdered Gloucester 
before he murdered King Henry, the offended multitude hooted him ctt 


the stage long before the conclusion of the first act, as a just sense of in- 
dignation at his ignorant effrontery. It is a remarkable fact that Macready 
should not have played Richard since the celebrated night when he 
wound up by making the manager play Richmond, and then unmercifully 
This was when he was forced to play only three acts of it; 
and it is also a remarkable fact, that at the rehearsal on Monday he could 
not proceed further than the third act; his feelings being so much ex- 
cited, and he having at the moment no Bunn to wreak his rage upon. 
We need not say that H. Wallack’s Gloucester was neither Single Glou- 
cester nor Double Gloueester: in fact, it was not the cheese, as a geu- 
tleman said in the sixpenny gallery, We thought, if it was any eheese 
at all, frow its stupid bombast, it was Séc/t-on, but not Sage certainly. 
We rather fancy the mock Wallack—the HH, whi 


h gives aspiration (query 
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s-piration ! ), but nothing more—wil! co down some 90 and a hat 
per cent. even in his own estimation. He must fall cent. percent. before 


lhe reaches the general estimate of his abilities. The present grade of 
performances at Covent Garden are far below those usually given 
Surrey, and yet the prices are twice as high. We should like to know, 
name of common sense, how can this answer? T, P. Cooke has 

ready the town at 2s., 1s., and 6d.—who is going to be 
enough to pay to see him at 4s., 2s., and 1s. In truth, the dog- 
‘Vs Of Osb aldiston and Co. may now be said to fairly over. It is 
markable that they have had a good house at Covent Garden 
since the production of Dance’s ‘ Country Squire.’ 


il 
In the 
just su rfeited 
°5 


} 
be 


never 


place at the St. James’s, and 
‘ Guy MM: oe with the 
itself ; inducement to 
name also greatly 
LefHer, in the 


Several judicious revivals have taken 


} 


have, iwn ood houses. 


we i] 


it 1S Saya, Cr sn A, 
known Henry Bertram of Braham, 1s of 
hew seh ones, Harley's 
of some of the old operas. 
has proved very attractive at half-price. We se at this 
thev have advertised the * Postilion.’ 
g opera; and the fwo Posti/ions will of 
rr. Braham is, we presume, to be 
With all due deference to our friend Wilson, 
think he will want a great deal of whipping, and spurring too, before he 
has sufiicient metal to enter into a contest with Braham. 


il old as well as has 


Strei g hened the caste 
‘Quaker.’ 7 
house, as well as at Drury Lane, 
We understand that it is a pleasin 

rse run a hard race for public fay 
gainst Wilson. 


© that 
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Atthe Adelphi an attempt has been made to give a new part to Rice ; 
but the public has taken the attempt in 
vhich he has ay peared is one of the very worst that we ever had the bad 
taste to sit out, or the ill fortune to witness, It is from the blunt skewer 

Mr. Parry, an occasional’ actor at the Victor‘a, and who mill call 
himself Tom Parry, though nobody would ever take the trouble to call 
him any thing if he did not soubriquet himself, in a spirit of disgusting 
egotism and effrontery. The ‘ Peacock and the Crow’ 
the new piece, and it undoubtedly is new, to a certain it is 


extent, for 


is the name of 


at the | 


; Saturday 


| investiz 


| 
| 
| 
| 


we | 


very bad part, for the piece in | 


almost unprecedented in foolery and poverty both of language and inci- | 


dent. We were rather grieved to see that the audience was bent on 
Wreaking summary vengeance on the author’s head, and hooted the thing 


ff without benefit of clergy. Yates, who won’t, if he can help it, 
iny thing damned, pushed on Jim Crow to give the piece out, but out 
of the bills was wtiere the audience appeared to wish it. 


Phe Peacock will have to turn tail and waddle away. For it to run is 
Like al the question. 
The Victoria has been playl ing * Richard Plant:cenet,’ and Hobler goes 


eVery night half price to app laud the Lord Mayorin the act of braining 

t Tyler. W: enever the character appears Hobler’s deep bass voice 
heard, grunting out, ‘ Br avo, Kelly ! We ao not object to this de- 
cided act of sycophancy, though Hobler has been turned out more than 
for dis sturbing the audience. 


i> 


Once 


see | 


It cannot run. | 


FIGARO IN LONDON. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


\ EDICAL ADVICE.—The EDITOR of THE DOCTOR, and 
4 MI. 


R.C.S, and Lic. A. C., may be personally consulted by Patients 
requiring Medical Advice, in every variety of dise ‘ase, On Monday, 
day, and Friday evening, from 3 to8 o'clock, & on ‘Tuesday, T hursday and 
morning. from Il o’clock till Fee, 2s. 6d. T ‘he most mint ute 
and attention are paid to every case submitted to him for } rofessios la 
ration, Consulting Chambers, No. 4, broadway, L udgate-hall, 


W ednes- 


~~. 


Care 





TO ‘SHORT- HAND STUDENTS, 

JUSf PUBLISHED, PRICE 6d. 
pH" NY’S universal system of SHORT-HAND, being 

perfect ever invented. 

The price at which this system is publ'shed, at first sight. makes jt 
appear insignificant, but on closer examination, we are agreeably surprised 
to find that it contains ALL the Short-hand requisites,—viz. RAPIDITY 
SIMPLICIUY ,and LEGIBILITY. in a degree which is not to be found 
in any other System we know of:—We. therefore, strongly recommend it to 
our readers, having already found it of infinite utility in our editorial! 
labvurs.”’—News, 
W. Strange, 21, Paternoster Row; and G, 


the 


most 


berger. Tlolywell Street, Strand 


May be obtained, by order, of any Bookseller. 
COMIC “ANNU \L Price Two Shillings, 
HE CITY OF LONDON CORPORATION ANNUAL, de- 


Ts 
dicated to the Lord Mayor: 


interesting Speeches delivered at the several Wardmotes 


containing a faithful Report of the 
on St. Phomas’s 


Dav: anda correct List of the Aldermen and Common Coune:lmen. 

6 A oi db caeandi bu lesque, replete a Wit and satire.’”—Morning P aper, 
London: Joseph Thomas, 1, Finch-lane, C rohill. 
UNPRECEDENTEDLY CHE AP PUBLIC ATION?! 

On the firstof February was published, No. 3, of the PLLGRIMS OF THE THAMES, 


Price One Shilling, containing 

7D 4 . ‘ Teen ° oa » . 6 a ‘ - ar , 
JIERCE EGAN’S Life of the eccentric Showman, the late 
MUSTER RICILARDSON—full of aneedotes—droll incidents— 
Bartholomew Ka rin the Olden Times—choice spirits, &c, Written expressly for 
work; embellis with Two Characteristic Enygravings by PIERCK EGAN, 
YOUNGER, —Greenwi ch Fair —Kissinthe Ring Also,a be utiful Vignette, 
ng a view on the Thames, and the Pilgrims in the Tunnel :—with a striking 


MUSTER RICHARDSON—-he only Portrait ever taken of him. 


this 
tne 
contain 
Likeness of 


BUCKSTON<=’S DRAMAS, 
vu DUCHESS DEL LA VAUBALIERE. The successful new 
Drama now nightly performing at the Adelphi Theatre, with great 
applause, isnow ready .Price Sixpence. Being Ne. 15 of Bucxstong‘s Dramas, 
published under the Superintendence of the Author 


1, 2& 3, price Twopence each, with Twenty eight caricatures 
to each, by the late laimitable Seymour, 
EYMOUR'S COMIC SCRAP-SHE ET, 


printed ona large sheet of fine paper, hot-pressed with descriptive 


Now ready, 


h 


| letter-press. No. 4 in a few days, 
SIR ANDREW AGNEW, FIGARO, AND SEYMOUR. 


The Surrey has lost the Arabs, and Davidge, we regret to say, is losing | 


something besides the Arabs—his money. llaving no longer a repre- 
sentation of deserts on the stage, the public very improperly withholds 
from him his desert, which is success in its fullest sense, But the public 
sa capricious beast, and Davidge must be content to take the good and 
the bad together. Perhaps he has had as much good out of them as falls 


his share, and a great deal more than many meet with. 


Since the death of Richardson, there has been a great deal of curiosity 
to know what is to be done with his Show. The facts are these: 
Lee (Osbaldiston’s flunky, and nominal lessee under Ossy, of Sad- 
ler’s Wells, ) has taken it! It is quite unnecessary for us to hint that he 
has only taken Richardson’s Show as he took Sadlers’ Wells for his ma.- 
te Fitzbal] being a partner with Oss. will, of course, find level, 
too, and write for Riehardson’s. 


his 


had a chance with his own kind of audience; and now at last the seeds 
of tis genius will be sown upon grounds that are general. We shall, of | 
course, see Osbaldiston figuring away at Greenwich Fair, and we dar 


say the C ovent Garden company will be ac ting at Greenwich in the dav, 
and coming to the Garden to act In th e evening. We also 
that Fitzball is bound down not to write for Scowton’s. We 


will keep his word, Scowton would take care of that for him. 


trust he 


— a 


Printed and 


Nel. 


We are glad of this, for Fitz has never | 
} No. 


understand | 
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